Pain 


Author: MusikFurFreiheit 

Bands: Nightwish, Within Temptation 
Characters: Tarja Turunen, Sharon den Adel 
Relationships: V/A 

Rating: Adult 


Genre: [Slash] 


Updated: Tue May 13 2014 03:47:28 GMT-0400 (Eastern Daylight Time) 


Pain 


After reading the same sentence for the fifth time, Tarja almost tossed her book to the other side of the 
room. There was no book that could keep her attention, in fact there was nothing that could keep her attention 
away from metal pressing against her thigh. There was no way she could just ask Sharon for this, there was 
only one way to get what she wanted and she could only pray that it was going to work. Tarja jumped up when 
the sound of Sharon's key in the lock sounded. Every nerve in her body was awake, it was the moment of 


truth. 
‘Hey sweetie’ She smiled and wrapped her arms around her girlfriend before kissing her deeply. 


Before Sharon had the chance to complain Tarja pressed their bodies together and immediately let her hands 
wander down. Sharon's hands followed hers, but pulled away when she felt the object in her girlfriend's pockets. 


‘What's that? 
‘|.. want to Try something: 


She took the taller woman's hand and pulled her towards their bedroom where she pushed her down on the 


edge of the bed. With a smirk Tarja pulled her own shirt over her head, revealing she wasn't wearing a bra 
before crawling on Sharon's lap and connecting their lips again. Her hands started in the brown locks before 
they slipped down, caressing Sharon's breasts on their way down. Once her hands had reached her girlfriend's 


hips, her hand moved up over her own thigh again before she revealed her surprise and showed Sharon the 
handcuffs. 

‘| want you to cuff me: Tarja explained as she looked her confidently in her eyes. 

Unsure, but without a single word, Sharon took the handcuffs while Tarja crawled off her lap and lied down on 
the bed. She lifted her arms above her head to make clear what she wanted and still not sure about the whole 
thing, Sharon cuffed her hands to the bed. 

‘Okay, and now what? 

‘Hurt me: 


‘What?! The shock in Sharon's voice was mirrored in her brown eyes. ‘No. No Tarja, I'm not going to hurt you! 


‘Not hurt hurt me: Tarja explained, not willing to give up like that. ‘Just a little. Bite me, use your nails, you 
can even spank me if you want: 


‘| don't know..' 
‘Tl tell you when it gets too much. Please? 


For a second Sharon just stared at her before she sighed and sat on top of her. She leaned down and deeply 
kissed Tarja again and brought her hands up, looking for her girlfriend's nipples. Once the small studs where 
between her fingers she pinched them, a little harder than usual. Tarja responded by arching her back, silently 


begging for more and moaning as Sharon added some more pressure. 
‘Bite me’ The cuffed woman groaned as she felt her arousal building. 


Slowly Sharon moved her lips over Tarja's neck, her tongue running over the sensitive flesh. She smiled as she 


felt the muscles clenching and another groan sounded. 


‘Do it! Carefully Sharon bit down on the soft flesh, letting her teeth sink deeper as she felt how Tarja gasped. 
‘God yessss!' 


The voice of her girlfriend made her more confident and convinced her to do just the thing she hadn't dared 
before. She placed her hand under Tarja's back and arched her fingers, digging her nails into the skin and 
scratching down as she bit her way down the other woman's body. The cuffed woman let out a loud moan 
when Sharon placed her teeth around one of the throbbing ripples and carefully bit down, releasing them when 
Tarja started pulling the handcuffs. 


‘Too much? 
‘Go on, but leave my nipples alone: 


Sharon leaned down again, lightly kissing the bitten nipple with a small smile before she moved on. Her nails 
formed a red path on Tarja's abdomen that her teeth followed. She bit her way towards her girlfriend's 
center, easily taking off the grey sweatpants that were actually hers. The smell of Tarjas arousal entered her 


nose but she remembered what her girlfriend wanted. Pain. 


Usually she sucked the small bundle of nerves that she knew was throbbing now, but this time Sharon 
repeated what she'd be doing the last few minutes. She bit down, Tarja screamed and ached her back while 
pulling the cuffs again Sharon decided it had been enough, she had hurt her enough and now it was time for 


pleasure. 


Two of her fingers stroke Tarja's entrance before they slipped inside. Her tongue and finger moved in the same 
rhythm while Sharon's spare hand scratched her inner thigh. It wasn't long before she felt Tarja's inner 
muscles clench around her fingers and started crossing and uncrossing them, knowing the effect it had on her 


girlfriend. 

Tarja came with a load scream and Sharon licked her fingers clean before she opened the handcuffs. She was 
still trying to catch her breath as Sharon watched at the marks she'd left on her girlfriend's body before 
snuggling up to her. 


‘Tarja? She suddenly asked as her breath slowed down. ‘Where did you get this idea?" 


‘l read fifty shades of grey’ 


